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guides we had, but they either were foolish or false,
for after we had rid eight or nine miles, they
plunged us into a river at a place they called a
ford, but it was a very ill one, for most of our
horses swam, and seven or eight were lost, but we
saved the men ; however, we got all over.

We madfe bold with our first convenience to
trespass upon the country for a few horses, where
we could find them, to remount our men whose
horses were drowned, and continued our march;
but being obliged to refresh ourselves at a small
village on the edge of Bramham-moor, we found the
country alarmed by our taking some horses, and
we were no sooner got on horseback in the morn-
ing, and entering on the moor, but we understood
we were pursued by some troops of horse.   There
was no remedy but we must pass this moor; and
though our horses were exceedingly tired, yet we
pressed on upon a round trot, and recovered an en-
closed country on the other side, where we halted.
And here, necessity putting us upon it, we were
obliged to look out for more horses, for several of
our men were dismounted, and others' horses dis-
abled by carrying double, those who lost their horses
getting up behind them; but we were supplied by
our enemies against their will.

The enemy followed us over the moor, and we
having a woody enclosed country about us, where
we were, I observed by their moving, they had lost
sight of us ; upon which I proposed concealing our-
selves till we might judge of their numbers. We
did so, and lying close in a wood, they past hastily
by us, without skirting or searching the wood, which
was what on another occasion they would not have
done. I found they were not above a hundred
and fifty horse, and considering that to let them
go before us, would be to alarm the country, and